THE LAST WITCH

By Kate Miller

SCENE 5

A day later. The drawing room at Walkern Rectory. The Rector, REVEREND GARDINER is staring out of the window. His wife DEBORA enters, dusting busily.

GARDINER
Debora. What are you doing? Why isn’t Anne doing that?

DEBORA
She’s hurt her knee. I’ve told her not to walk on it today.

GADINER
Oh for heaven’s sake.

DEBORA
Said she was looking at a cloud shaped like a haystack, and she tripped 



over a tree root.

GARDINER
The girl’s a ninny! And why is she always out walking when she’s 



supposed to be in here, polishing the silver? I’m beginning to think it 



was a bad idea, giving her a position in this house. She’s more trouble 



than she’s worth. Anne! Anne!

After a while, ANN, their maidservant, hobbles in, looking wan. She is clutching her rolled up apron, which she fiddles with nervously.

ANNE

Sir?

GARDINER
Mrs Gardiner should not be doing the housework while you sit around 



like some fine lady. Give her the rag Debora.

ANNE takes the cloth and dusts for a while in silence. She is feeling very faint and is having difficulty standing. She totters and falls.

DEBORA
Anne!

GARDINER
This is ridiculous.

DEBORA
She has fainted. Help me.

They drag ANNE to the middle of the room and try to get her to sit up.

GARDINER
Should we send for the doctor?

ANNE

No! No!

DEBORA
Are you in pain? Lie down.

She takes ANNE’s rolled up apron to use as a pillow for ANNE. It feels odd – she unrolls it and a bundle of twigs falls out.

DEBORA
What’s this?

ANNE screams.

DEBORA
Anne!

ANNE

No! No!

DEBORA
Is it your knee child?

ANNE

It is no good! I am undone!

DEBORA
See Gardiner? She is in agony.

GARDINER
I can see a lot of nonsense.

DEBORA
What hurts Anne?

ANNE

The sticks… I am undone!

GARDINER
What are you doing with a bunch of dirty twigs?

ANNE

Don’t touch them!

DEBORA
What’s wrong with the twigs? Where did you get them?



(She picks up the bundle and examines them)



Ow! Anne you stupid girl. Look, she’s bound them with a bit of cloth 

and fastened it with a bent pin. Ow. I’m bleeding.

GARDINER makes ANNE sit on a chair. She slumps, sobbing.

ANNE

I am ruined, I am ruined.

GARDINER
What is this foolery?

ANNE

I couldn’t help it. My feet were not my own. She hates this house.

GARDINER
Who does?

ANNE

Jane. 

DEBORA
Wenham?

ANNE

She passed by the house this morning. She has cursed you sir and your 



house. 

GARDINER
Nonsense.

ANNE

Because of the shilling.

GARDINER
She was very rude to me and Sir Henry. But I heard no cursing.

ANNE
I felt it, when she passed in front of the house this morning. I had to get out. The walls were closing in on me. 

I went out the kitchen door and I started to run. I had to. I ran down the road and I ran and ran. And just by this oak tree there was an old woman. She said stop! And I had to stop…

DEBORA
What woman?

ANNE

…She said why was I going to Benington? I said I was fetching sticks. 



She said there’s no sticks to be had in Benington but she said…

DEBORA
 Why were you fetching…?

ANNE

…Lots of sticks in this oak tree. Look it’s made of sticks. I said I can’t 



climb it. She said no need. And then the next thing she was at the top 



of the tree…

GARDINER
That’s enough Anne.

ANNE

Right at the top. I saw her. Then she was on the ground again, with a 



bundle of sticks. And she tied a rag round them and fastened it with a 



crooked pin. That pin!

DEBORA looks at her finger where the pin pricked it.

ANNE

She said wrap them in your apron. So I did. And then she was gone! 



And then I came home.

DEBORA
Who was she? Did you recognise her?

ANNE

I couldn’t see her face. She had a sort of hood. And since then I can’t 

think straight and I ache all over and my knee hurts…

DEBORA
Gardiner?

GARDINER
I’ve never heard such a stupid tale.

DEBORA
A tale of bewitchment.

GARDINER
Don’t you start Debora! It was bad enough listening to Chapman 



ranting on.

DEBORA
You cannot ignore this sir. Under your own roof.

GARDINER
If Anne would stay under this roof we wouldn’t have so much upset!

ANNE

I ache all over. The house aches all over.

GARDINER
Not another word Anne. Give me the sticks. 

DEBORA
Burn the witch! 

GARDINER
I beg your pardon?

DEBORA
Burn the sticks, and the pins too.

GARDINER
Debora please…

DEBORA
It is very plain Gardiner, even if you do not want to see it, that these 



sticks are bewitched. They were given to Anne to do her harm. Perhaps 



to do us all harm. The pin is bewitched too. It is an evil pin. If we 



throw them on the fire, the charm will be broken.

GARDINER
Where do you get this nonsense from?

DEBORA
Everyone knows these things. The charm will be broken and the maker

of the charm will reveal herself.

GARDINER
How?

DEBORA
It doesn’t matter how. She will come forth, whether she wants to or 



not.

They look at the sticks and the pin in GARDINER’s hand.

Pause.

DEBORA
If you do not Godfrey, I will.

He throws them on the fire. ANNE writhes and moans. 

JANE enters the room. 

JANE

‘Scuse me Reverend, Mrs Gardiner. The kitchen door was open, 



almost.



I need to speak to Anne. What’s wrong with her? Shut up Anne and listen.  


Sir Henry’s housekeeper says, can your mother come up to do the 


washing tomorrow at Ardeley Bury? You ask her and I’ll take the answer 

back.



Eh? Speak up.



(She looks at them staring at her). 

Well if none of you got nothing to say, I’ll come back later. 

She exits.
End of scene
